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And as the devout one was praying from his heart,
'Gururaja! Have you not heard my friend's words?',
Balraj, all of a sudden, burst out, 'I say, what is this? This
Brindavana of yours, which you are holding so dear to
your heart, is swaying this way and that.....'

'What, truly? And where......?' stammered the friend

in great perplexity.

'Look there, I say. See how it is wobbling. Even the
flower garlands decorating the Brindavana are swinging
there....'

'I am not able to see it, Balraj.1

'Do you think I am telling a lie? Is there any ball-
bearing in concealment, that is causing such oscillation -
why.it is rocking like a Thanjavur doll!'

On hearing these words, a devotee from behind (one
belonging to Thanjavur) came rushing and asked Balraj
in great excitement, 'What! Are you able to see the
Brindavana shaking?  Oh, how fortunate you are,'
holding his hands tightly. He then continued, 'Appa,
these are not hands -1 consider them your holy feet that
deserve veneration. Indeed you are a blessed one to
have had darshan of Sri Raghavendra.'

Balraj could not.however.understand anything of
what he heard.

In the past, the Brindavana had shaken for the sake
of Vadindra Thirtha, but now its rocking was for blessing
Balraj. But poor Balraj could not know its signifcance
then.

When Sri Vadindra had extolled the greatness of Sri